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Make A Wish 


Author's Notes: 
All the fluffi 


Dark clouds covered the sun, and a cold breeze chilled anyone who dared to venture outside. A few hardy 
birds could be heard, and somewhere a lone frog was croaking. The residue of the rain that had fallen the 
night before created small puddles on benches, and made the ground damp and soft. It was hardly the ideal day 
to be outside, but it was still the first day of spring. 


A small handful of people could be seen hurrying through the park, but none of them slowed their pace or 
stopped to look at the peaceful beauty that surrounded them. All, that is, except one couple that could be seen 
wandering aimlessly through the flowers and shrubbery. They were both warmly bundled up in heavy coats 
and sweaters, and their breath could be seen misting out in front of them. One of them stopped suddenly, 


pointing at a fluffy dandelion 


"James," Their voice seemed loud in the relative silence of the park, "Look! Back home they always said that if 


you made a wish and blew all of the seed carriers off, then your wish would come true." A wistful look was in 


the person's eyes now. 

Their companion, James, smiled and shook his head fondly. Sliding a hand out of his pocket and into the other 
man's hand, he replied, "Well | suppose there's no harm in trying." Leaning down, he plucked the dandelion from 
the ground and held it up. "Go ahead and make your wish then, Jason" 

Jason squeezed James’ hand tightly, then closed his eyes. 

"Jase?" 

"Sh, l'm wishing." 

"Oh." 

Jason just stood for a moment longer, eyes closed. Finally he opened them, and leaned forward so his mouth 
was only a few inches away from the plant. Drawing in a deep breath and releasing it with a woosh, Jason 


watched as the little fuzzy seeds drifted off on the wind. 


James put an arm around Jason's shoulders, pulling him closer. Jason had a look of simple joy on his face, 
looking at the now bare stem of the plant. 


"| did it!" He exclaimed, nestling into James’ side. 

James grinned. "So you did. Now what did you wish for?" 

Jason laughed, the cool breeze ruffling his hair. "If | told you, then it wouldn't come true." 

James nodded slowly. "Good point.” 

As he spoke, a bright ray of sunshine cut through the clouds, bathing them in it's warm golden light. Jason 
gently shrugged James' arm off of his shoulder. Seeing his lover's confused look, Jason wrapped his arms 


around the singer, pulling him in for a gentle kiss. 


The sunlight seemed to embrace them in it's warm light, and the bird-song surrounded them. All was as it 


should be. 


